

is, to wish, that which we know
we are doing??  when we do??
what the centers of wishes may be,
how the centers of wishes are,
where wishes are,
what wishes become, from their
origins, as their genuine forms,

~~~~~

one paradox of the concept of missed
opportunities is of course that
it is anthropocentric which in and
of itself is a missed opportunity
language is still surprisingly
transformatively alive;
actions seek towards words,
would be real without words
but without fins no swimming~~flying,
purpose exists without language
but language can really evolve purpose,
including in its oscillatory absence,
but perhaps not in its total absence!!!!!

~~~~~

does structure matter more than people?????
what does that mean, what does
it seem to mean?????
structure is certainly emphasized,
more often than not, 
a set of answers sought by brains,
sure~~seeming somethings,
&& after all why not, && yet,

what does an emphasis on structure
displace?????  

molecules that still are mysteries,
you don't need to trip, that is,
maybe they are already tripping !!!!!
i wouldn't be surprised to learn,
that's true!!!!!

as the present participle,
the folded volumes omnidimensional,
as the definition of the definition of
the definition of the, where would
we go with that ????? a square
wheel, good for a table,
i wish to trust all that cannot
become a reflex !!!!!   reflexes,
which are cool until they are not !!!!!
reflexes, which bring us what we 
seem to need until they cannot !!!!!
reflexes, which
are as beautiful as they are judged,
reflexively; reflexes themselves
are not flexibility itself, although
reflexes themselves may also be
flexible!!!!!  
winning someones' heart seems
unhelpful to me, we are saucers 
levitating && whirling alongside
eachother perpetually,
let's let their inhabitants talk
telepathically !!!!!

may musics impart 
awarenesses that are waiting to flower,
for each of us, as our own && together !!!!!
may they !!!!!  && they will,

in the complete meadow~~city
of sound && time,
all of the mountains are in this 
meadow, all of the valleys of 
every planet !!!!!

let's be as the poppets of
all of the kind parents of musics, 
all of the kind parents of beings !!!!!
so that we may become so in our ways,
we may know ourselves as so, we may!!!!!
the kind parents are the true motions,
they are always!!!!!  they are many!!!!!

~~~~~





